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wished to ask a question.

promptly, “Never had the ghost of &
votlton of It. If 1 hud only knowp—
but, T hadn't. Howaver, to go baok—
this man Wraye, who appsara always
to have been a perfect master of plaus]-
bility, able to twist peopls round his
Ittle finger, somehow got Ints cloga
touch with your fathey about financial
matiers. Wraye was at that time a sort
of fnancial agent In London, engaging
in varlous doings whigh, I shoull Im-
agine, weore in the nature of gambles

who was elther a, partner with him or
a very confidentlial clerk or agunt, one
Flood, who i Identical with the man Yiu
have known lately ns Fladgate, 1he
verger. Hetweon them, thess tWo appear
ta have cajoled or persuaded your fother
st times 1o do very foolish anl Injudl.
elous things which were, to put it briefy
and pleinty, the lendings of varlous sums
of money us short joans for thelr trians-
petiond.  For some time they invariably
kept their word to him, and the advances
waore always repald promptly, ut cven.
tually, when they had borrowed from
him n conaldarabls sum-—some thousanda
of pounds—for a deal which waux to be
carried through within a eoupls of dayw,
they decamped with the money, nnfd com:
pletely disappearcd, leaving your father
1o bear the consguences.  You may ensily
understand what followed, The money
whith Brake had lent them wax the
bank's money. The bank unexpectadiy
came down on him for his balance, tha
whole thing was found out, and ha was
prosecuted. HMao had no defense—ha wis,
of ocuurke, technically guilty—and he
was sent to penal servitude.”

this, but Moary made no sign, and Dick
only rapped out & sharp question

himself, nnyway, had he?' he asked
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Ransford had droaded the telling of

“Hea hadn't msant to rob tha bank for

“No! ng! Not at alli" replled Rans-

he'd relled on thess man, more partleu-
larly on Wraye. who'd been the leading
spleit.  Well, that was your father's sl
fnte. Now we come 10 what happened
to your mother and yoursslves, Just
hefira your father's arrest, when he
knew that all wns loat, and that he woas
hui‘;lns. he sent hurriedly for me and
told me evervthing In your mothar's
prpsence, e begmed mo to get her and
vou two childron right awiy 8t once,
Bhe was agalnst It; he Inslsted. [ took
vou nll to a quiet place in the country
whero your mother assumed her maiden
name. There, within a year. sha died
“From that time untll the morning of
his denth here in Wrychester 1 never
saw him again'"

“You did ewe him that morning?”
nsked Mary

“1 maw him, of courss, unexpectedly,”
angwered Hanasford. *'l hud heen aeross
the close—I came boek through the
south nlsle of the cathedrul, Just before
1 left the west porch 1 paw Drake go-
Ing up the stalry to the galleries. 1
know bim at once. He did nol mee me,
and I hurried home much upsel. Unfor-
tunately, I think, Bryce came in upon
mo In that state of agitation. 1 have
reamon to belleve that he begun fo sus-
pect and to plot from that moment. And
immadiately on hearing of Brake's
denth, and s circumstances, 1 was
placed in a terrible dilemman, For 1
had made up my mind naver to tell you
two of yvour futher's history untll 1 had
heen nble to truce theso two men and
wring out of them a confession which
would huve cloared him of ull but the
technlenl commirsion of the orime of
which he was convicted, Now [ had
not the least ldea that the two men
were eloss at hand, nor thut they had
had any hand in his death, and so |
kept silence, and let him_be buriad un-
der the name he had tiken—John
Bradoen.”
Ransford pawsd and looked at his twa
Usteners as £ Inviting question or com-
ment. But nelthor spoke, and he went

on

"You know what Hhappened after
that,” he continued. It soon bhocams
evidant to mp that einister and secret
thin wers QOIH: an, Heks was the
deuth of the laborer—Colllshaw. There
wers other mutlers. But even then 1
had no suspicion of the real truth—the
fact 18, 1 began to huve somo Gtrange
susplelons  about  Bryce that old
man Harker—bascd upon ertatn  evi-
dence which I got by chance, But, al
this time, 1 had never censed my Inved.
tigatione about Wrnye and Flood, and
when the bank-manager on whom Brake
had called In Londen was here at the
inquesat, I privately told him tha whole
story and invited his co-operation In o
certidn ling which 1 was then following.
That line suddenly ran uS ngalnst the
man Flood—otherwise Fladgata 1t was
not untll this very week, howover, that
my agents definitely discovered Flad-
gite to be Flood—and that—through
the investigations about Flood—Folllot
was found to be Wraye Today,
In London, wharae 1 met old Har-
k:r at the bank st which Brake
had lodged the wmoney he had
brought from Australla, the whola thing
wis made cloar by the Iast agent ot
mine who has hid the searching In
hand. And it shows how men miay eas-
ily disappear from a certuin round of
lifs, and turn up in another yeirs ufter!
When those two men chented |}:l.:u.r
father out of that money, they disap-
peared and uplntod"-nnll. no doubt,
with hlg share. Flood went off to some
obsoure place in the north of England;
Wrays went over to Americih. He evi-
dently suade & fortune there; knocked
nbout the world for a while; © ol
his name to Folliot, and under that
name married a wealthy widow, and
gettled down here in rycheater to
grow roses! How and whoers he Csin
wcross Flood again Ia not exuactly olear,
but we know that a few years ngo
Flood was ln Loandon, In very poor ¢lr-
cumstances, and the probubility s that
it was then when tha two men met
agrin, What we do know s that KFol-
Itot, as nn Influentinl man here, got
Flood the post which he has held, aud
thint things have resulted an they have
“And that's all'—all that 1 neesd tell
you mt present. There are detalls, but
they're of no importance'
Mary remuained silent, but Dick got
up with his hands In his pocketa
"I'hare’'s one thing I want to know,”
ha sald. *“Whloh of thoss two chape
killed my father? You sald It was no-
cldent—hbut was it7 I want to know
about that! Ara you saying It was ao-
oldent just to let things down a bit?
Don‘t! 1 want to know the truth* °
“1 belleve it was accldent,” answered
Ransford, “1 limtened mest carefully
e‘unt now te Fladgate's acoount of whit
appened. I firmly balleve the man win

leaat doubt that Fulliot sm?mmod Colll-
rhaw—not the leanst. Folllot knew that
It the lenst thing came out about Flad-
ate, everylhing would come out wbout
Imaelr.*

Diek turned away to leave the room

“Well, Falliot's done for!" hes re-
marked. “I don't care about him, but |

other.'
When Diek had gone, and Ranaferd

foll on the room. Mary wus apparently

out of the window at the sunlit olonse,

neased. And ha had basome so abao

round saw Mary atanding at his side,
she sald, “about what you have just

that you hadn't confidenoce ™
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snys she knows her futher wants
full and complete justice done iu
this uhsurd case brought against
him as she overheard him tell bis
lawyor not to overlook the slight-
est technleality,
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and Mary were laft alons, a desp allence

deap In thought, and Ranasford, after &
glance &t her, turned away and looked

thinking of the trugedy he had just wit-

In hls thoughts of |t that he atarted at
foeling & touch of hig wrm and looking

“I don't want to say anyihing now"
told us Some of It I had half-guensed,

some of 1t I had conjsotured. But why
didn't you tell me! afore! It waan't

Ny at his tw

Bo '.';"'“Y A8 he told nn;:. n':u";t.mn::
it nurprise

‘rnurr father—John Hrak N ?31-'12?31
Nanat i n}l'twllv now
X ot t:nr:{: news out.
& beginning t
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i wan & close triend of
4n ha g bk 0UNE men in Lon-
E""“"‘ e manager; I, just be-

" wa mat y Lelcastorahire,
M Mary t your mother, whoss name

"Confidenca!” he exclaimed,  “Thare
was only one reason—I wanted to get
your father's memory olearsd—an far aa
posaible—befora ever telling you any-
thing. I've besn wantlog to sll youl
Hadn't you seen that I hated to keep
allent ™ l

“Hadn't you seen that I wantsd to
share all Your troubls about 1Y she
aaked. *“That was what hurt mes—be-
onuse I couldn't!”

Ransford drew & long breath ana
looked at her. Then he put his hands
on her shoulders

“Mary !" hs satd. “You-—you don't
menn to say—ba plainl-you don't
mean that you oan care for an old fol-

low llke me?"
He was holding her away from him

to hum,

but she suddenly ginlled and came closer

“You muat have bean very blind not to
have seen that for a long time!" she
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